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WE tti* country hous* of 
a famous explorer... 



what fasciites me particularly) 
is that this map shows place . 
names which vo not appear 
in the most p6tau.ep atlases/ j 
they are names which have \ 
the sounp of an unknown^, 
language; 





YES.' RAPE LEFT ME A LOT OF HIS POSSESSIONS^ 

WHICH HE NEVER SPOKE ABOUT.' BUT I'M SURE THAT) 

YEARS BEFORE I KNEW HIM, HE MUST HAVE MAPS J 

HIS WAV THROUGH THE SIRATUBA SWAMPS ANP-i' 

PRAWN THIS MAP IN ONE OF THE FEW UNKNOWN 

. LANP5 LEFT IN THE WORLP.' 
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TOOK WSS ROBERTS, STUCK WITH 
THESE FUPPy PUPPIES ANP A LOT OF 
NONSENSE ABOUT GEOGRAPHY.' HOW 
ABOUT JOINING SOME OF THE MORE 
HUMAN GUESTS IN THE MUSIC KOOM7 
THEWS HAVING FUN IN THERE.' 
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( HE'LL CAUSE I 
\. TROUBLE/,/ 
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I SAW HIM DO IT.* 


/imagine \ 


HE HAP A GOOD "* 


■/KILLING A J 


MOTIVE.TOO.' HE'S 


/ NICE MAN S 


ONE OF THE -^ 


LIKE THAT... A 


MUSICIANS OVER \ 




AT THE CLOVER 


> US SUCH ■< 


CLUB AND DUDLEE/ 


f WONDERFUL \ 


PUT HIM OUTTAyi 


MUSIC- AND 


VtOHK'y—^ 1 


ALL THAT FREE/ 
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WB'ne some to have a new' 

SINK INSTAILEP AT LAST. 
TABBY/ HAVE YOU SOT 
FIVE POIXAKS FOR TM£ 
PLUMBING SUPPLIES!, 
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IN ALL MY TWENTY YEARS AS 
A PROFESSIONAL CROOK, 

THIS IS THE FIRST TIME 
SOMEBODY TRIED TO SOCK 
ME WIT' A SINKS 




ER'- HAVE YOU EVER INPULGEP IN 
'..*W»r«t /MAW LOOTING? 




WE'VE HAP THE UNFORTUNATE V^Wi THEN YOU ^J 
EXPERIENCE TO LOSE A MOST / WISH TO EMPLOY 
VALUEP PRACEtET-ER-A r—1 WV SERVICES AS 
FAMILY HEIRLOOM ! J \ * 
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YES -YES.' THIS COTTLE RUSTLlN'~NJ 
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TRYING fish cm the. bow of the cutter Snri as 
** she rounded the head of land alhwart La Paz 
and Mood off toward the hright-hucd' little town. 
La Par is a place loo few people visit Maybe be- 
cause it it jo many miles south of our border, 
down in Baia California 

La Pa* is a town of mystery, loo. Because there 
in the golden hills rearing behind il, making the 
lowh seem like a vivid ge^n sel in a dull gold 
mounting, have been enacted deeds of derring-do. 

Pony Scoll knew something of the hislory of 
La Paz even belore he brought his ship into its 
hay. But he wasn't prepared for anything like 
what he inadvertently^ bumped into. It was in the 
little canlina. Scrapes ©olios, that he ran plunk 
into Senoi Jiminez. who knows all there is to 
know about his own country, and can even Stretch 
a point and tell you about such famous people 
: »s Simon Bolivai. South America's great Liberator. 
What ihere is to know about Mexico's Juarez, 
Senor Jiminez knows Bui of all things he knows 
the slory of William Walker. 

Perry and his mate were eating lacos and fri- 
joles at a small table in the cornel of the can- 
tina when a shadow fell across their plates. They 
looked up into the smiling countenance of Senor 
Jiminez 

"Buanos diaz!" greeled Jiminez, bowing and 
removing his huge colorful sombrero. "Il ees the 
pleasure, no? Wiz zee Americanos 1 am zee friend, 
yes! Welcome to La Paz, amigos!" 

Scot' »°„ouk hands with the little man and ask- 
ed him to be sealed. He called the waiter. Soon 
Senor Jiiniuez was eating and drinking with every 
manifestation of delight. When he had finished, 
he said with a bright smile. '.'Would the senors be 
interested ill a great story — the lale of which I 
alone can lell?" 

"Sure." said Perry. "What story is this, senor?" 

"Ah!" Senor Jiminez breathed ecstatically and 
rinsed his eyes lor a moment as if reliving the 
beautiful scenes. He puffed out his fal cheeks. 
"Cnme, mi amigos," he said. "To my aparlado on 
the hill. There I shall regale you wilh zees great 
tale, yes?" 

There was nothing (m-Miuk, at the moment, so 



Perry indicated their willingness to accompany 
Jiminez. He paid the. hill, loo, which was to he 
expected. A man wilh a great tale to lell is cer- 
tainly not supposed to pay for luncheon! 

Senor Jiminez' small house on the hill over- 
looking La Paz was a place of delight and garish 
color. He clapped his hands and a mestizo ran 
into the patio. The senor gave a quick order in 
soft Spanish. 

"Now, gentlemen," he began, and it was notice- 
able that he forgot to feign his former strong ac- 
cent. That accent business often caught unwary 

Northern tourists. 

"My own noble grandfather was a member of 
the William Walker party," said Jiminez proudly. 
"And 1 lell it to you even as he told it to me 
when I was only a tiny one. Listen." 

Walker was a hothead (began Jiminez). Fi- 
nanccd wilh "Bonds of the Republic of Lower 
California and Sonora" that sold like hotcakes in 
the waterfront dives of San Francisco during the 
gold rush, Walker recruited an army of some SO 
men. He chartered the seamy old brig 'Caroline' 
and, wilh her running lights like murky fire-flies 
in the log, he sailed down the California coast, 
rounded San Jose del Cabo, and "conquered" 
La Paz. 

At that lime— 1853 — I .a Paz was the. queen city 
of the Mexican peninsula of Baja California. 

Disembarking without opposition, he led his 
guerrillas through the friendly peninsular capital 
and raised his "flag" over the cuarlel: two stars 
on three stripes, two red enclosing a white. Next 
he boomed out a few piouounciamentos that would 
do justice to a Hollywood screen thriller. He de- 
clared in force the Napoleonic code, ihe pro-slavery ^ 
code of Louisiana- and collected "taxes." 

The taxes consisted of mesquite faggots for the 
'Caroline's' deck kitchens and provisions for his 
"troops." Then he sailed back to Ensenada and 
e.-lahlisheid his "capital" within jumping distance 
of Ihe United Stales Border. 

Walker left his thumbprint on La Paz. On the 
day he re-embarked he ordered his men to fire. 
inlo a crowd of onlookers. Seven were killed by 
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the musketry. What the good citizens of Califor- 
nia's moot delightful city thought about this grim 
business we can only guess, but it is a lesson, in 
tolerance that they did not seize and kill every one 
of that band of freebooters. 

Senor Jiniinez paused and wiped the sweat from 
his brow. He puffed as if lie had been running up- 
hill. 

"Is it not a tale for ears?" he gloated. 
•'"■ "But what's it all have to do with — " began 
I Perry. 

"Ah," cut in Jiniinez grandiloquently. "If 1 
may be excused to proceed, no? It is a tale for 
listening ears, is ihis. aniigos!" 

Perry waved a hand and nodded. Jiniinez con- 
tinued. 

At that time the press liked to be lurid; it sold 
papers. And perhaps nowhere were there more 
lurid news writers than could be found in Califor- 
nia. The San Francisco papers played up Walker's 
exploits, and inore recruits flocked to be members 
of his ragtag army. 

Henry P. Walkins, his business agent, and a 
boom laud operator, arrived at Ensenada with a 
hundred men in the bark 'Anita,' all armed with 
everything from squirrel guns to buffalo guns. The 
arrival of reinforcements and the cash in Watkins' 
pockets called for a celebration. 

Next day, to all the fanfare that five sweating 
Illinois farm boys could coax out of two drums, 
two bugles and a fife, paranoiac Walker held a 
"regimental review." Then he treated his new re- 
cruits to the piece de resistance. 

In full view of his troops, the populace, and 
astonished visitors aboard the 'Anita', he had two 
of his followers shot by a firing squad and two 
others cruelly flogged for insubordination on the 
Ensenada parade ground. A more cold-blooded 
rascal never lived. 

After an insane "march" against Sonora which 
died in its tracks on the deadly Cbino Desert be- 
low Mexicalli. Walker made a stand at La Grulla. 
just below Ensenada, liow the site of a splendid 
pleasure resort. 

So long as Walker played "empire builders" and 
paid cash for bis beef, Mexiran ranchers watched 
the game and bided their time. On,the day he ran 
out of money and began to steal Mexican cattle, 
he was doomed. They trapped him at La Grulla. 
Walker fought his way out, but he lost twenty 
men and had tu snipe his way north. After a final 
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skirmish at Tijuana, he fled across the border and 
surrendered to Major MeKinsdy of the United 
States Army. 

On a wink from Jefferson Davis,' then pro- 
slavery Secretary of War, Walker wriggled out 
of his noose, developed plans for conquest farther 
south. He did all right in Nicaragua. Also 111 Costa 
Rica. Kim) in Honduras it was different. They shot 
him. A staggering loss. 

Perry Scott grinned. "Good end to a bad hoiubre, 
eh?" 

Jiniinez spread his hands deprecatingly. "Ah, 
but she is not finished, no. There is much, much 
more lo the story, senores!" 

"Oh?" said Perry. "Well—"' 
. -Jiniinez bounced to his feet. "Come," he said. 
"You must accompany me in order to hear the 
rest of this so great tale." He started out of the 
patio, turning to see that his audience was under 1 
way. Like a fat tittle dog he waddled down the 
hill, pausing now and then to chuckle at some 
overly-burdened mule piled high with fire wood 
or -melons going to market. 

When Jiniinez again reached the cantina, he 
hesitated, looking quesliouiiigly at bis two friends. 

After another "treat" in the shady interior of 
the cantina, Senor Jiniinez led his conipadres to 
the lower center of town and turned toward the 
waterfront. 

After some minutes of dickering with a slouehy 
dock man. Jimluez hired a small dory and in- 
vited his friends to board. 

"Where away?" asked Perry. 

"A short row only out into the bay," Jiniinez 
said, taking his place on a thwart and lifting the 

Perry and his mate got in and sat down. Jiniinez 
rowed for two hundred yards, then stopped ihe 
boat and pointed down. "Look!" he said. 

They looked. The sun was bright on the water 
and the water was crystal clear. Far down. Perry 
at last made out llie superstructure of a schooner. 

"The 'Anita'," said Senor Jiniinez, beaming. 
"You see, senores. they didn't shoot William Walk- 
er in Honduras, as the story goes. They snot hit 
effigy in the square. Then they sent him back here 
in his own boat in chains. He rots there, still in 
his own ship." 

"You mean," said Perry. 

"My. own grandfather, the alcalde, sank the boat 
with William Walker still on board, in chains!" 
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Can Make YOU A New Man, Too 
in Only 15 Minutes a Day! 
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